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. . . 5 HIS beautiful and by far molt in. 
: tereſting Piece ever performed on 
6% the boards of the Royalty Theatre: 
is the Production of Mr. DRU PIN I, 
and executed under his Direction. It opens 
vith a view of a Country Village in Naples, 
a beautiful Caſcade, a River gliding at a 
diſtance through a mountainous Country. 
Rural Sports. Louiſa preſſed by the en- 
treaties of her Parents, &c. to accept the 
hand of Simkin, poſitively refuſeq to com- 
ply, Simkin awkwardly preſſes his ſuit, is 
I 1 15 Gt 
Scene A Country Village. 
Na M$ bio 5 
Mr. W. PALMER, 
In the Character of Stax. 
Come ſweet Louiſa do not pout, Wes 
Dilpel thoſe frowns, and turn about: 
| | PEE >» HO Peta oe 


654 9: 


The hour drafvs nigh, 
2 When You andI, | 
Oh! what a charming thing i is marriage, 


Then at night, oh la, och la, | 
How well dance, and kiſs, and play; ; 
How I'll ſqueeſe her, 
How III pleaſe her, 
Oh! what a charming thing is * 


Henry (the deſerter) enters croſſing the 
country. to the Village, liſtens to the loud re- 
joicing at old Ruffet's houſe, and not being 
able to inform himſelf of her ſituation, in 
Apen throws off his e and exit. 


— 


i Se 0 Barrack, Soldiers Goin T 
Smoaking, Drinking, „„ 


Enter Skirmiſh Drunk. 

8 O N | G, 

Mr. DELPINT, 

In the Charafter of "Skirmiſh. 

Come brothers of the blade, . 
And Il teach you a trade | 
| . 
Damn your cards and your dice, 
Live like ſoldiers; not hke mice, 


Take a flaſk of the M ontepulchians 


\S- #/ 
I. 


If my 1 idk 8 nay, 
Or my hoſt bids me pay: 

None but ſools whine and auler in . 
To her will I conſent, HCAEC 19H 
And my hoſt is content 

When I call for the Montepulciano. 


Soldiers enter with Henry $ en 1 


them to an officer in proof of his having de- 
ſerted Officer orders them in ſearch of akin, 


S of Mount Vefuoius,” time oft the 


Eruption. 
| Henry i 18 ſeen at the foot of the e 
Mountain, in the utmoſt diſtreſs for Louiſa, 
appears much fatigued, and in diſpair 
8 himielf on the grounde- Soldiers enter 
and ſeize him, be en to e bis. is 
prevented, 4 1. 


s O N 


s O HDE R 8 e 


Come brother, come, 
We muſt be gone; 


H E N R V. 


Yes, Yes, I'll fly to death —lead on: geil] . 


And yet, ah, cruel fate, 
One minute ſlay, an inſtant, 
Ere I'm drag'd away. Ages 
8 O L. D . E R 1 
Lou have confels d, tis now. too late. 


-— 


'& & \ 
"VE is conducted to a priſon—thence to 
me camp, tryed, condemned and remanded 
back to | i 
2 FP: R 78-0: N. < 
Henry in extreeme. Anguiſh. 
Enter Go P 2 ecomes ex- 
ceedingly troubleſome, H h 
ank « oak who refuſes both, 25 
on Louiſa and his own dreadful lituation, 
becomes delirious. 
Louiſa enters, who flies to Henrys arms 
a moſt 3 as vant and diſtreſſing ſcene fol- 
lows, hightened by the continual intruſion 
and bu oonery 0 Skirmiſh, who prelles 
them in vain to drink and be m 
Enter Louiſa s Father and other relations, 
Who after condoling with Henry, take an 
affectionate leave and exit. re- enter Skir- 
miſh dragging in Simkin, obliges him to fit 
down, bids him drink, Simkin refuſes, Skir« 
miſn threatens, holds back his head, pours 
the liquor down his throat, and. obliges him 


md Þ 8 ON G,. 
Mr. D ELPIN IL. 


Coal Scene. | 


# Drunken Bacchus, pod divine, 18 7 
Tol de rol, derol, de rolx | 
Give-me tobacco, we me wine, 15 0 
Tol de rol, de rol, de rol: n 
To you I always homa e pay, 
I'Il drink all night, and love all day,” 
To de rol, Ge rol, de ro. 


Copy 1 
eee 


| * Skirmiſh, 
(Mr. W. PALMER) 


Once I courted a damſel fair, 
Dilly dilly daffy, hey down dillj; 
1 lum „8000 ceks, and lon eile bar 


ly 


hey down | 
I met Pal dill wich 152 Hes at the ſtanding po... 


I told her my love, and ſhe call'd me a Ts 
Dilly dill daf) bey down dilly. 


Each repeats his own Song, 10 while 
Skirmiſh is out the —— Simkin 
finds an opportunity to ſteal off unperceived. 
Scene changes and preſents a beautiful 
view of the camp at a ce Soldiers ma- 


nceuvreing, the tolling- bell and muffled- drum 2 


- the a oaching he” of” Flee, 
| who emters grade and preparcs far «i 


tion. 


Louiſa havi n n for Hen 
flies to the — but dea a proton for Hepge 


faints and falls, on her recovery ſhe feels for, 
but miſſes the paper—diſtraQtion enſues— _ 
finds it at laſt in her boſom—Screams, runs off 
__ 1 Sk at the place EE 4. | 
nt are at Henrys 
breaſt. who * inllanely Iberated, Fai r= 


Louila, receives her hand from her father, 


and univerſal joy enſues. Oy 
The Piece concludes with o Danes.” 8 7 


(8) 
en o 


Su N > 1 Mr, SEDOWICK., 


| STEVENS, 
try I. 


TO baniſh life's troubles, TE Grxca AN 01D SAGE 


Preſs d the fruit of the vintage oft” into the bowl; 


Which made him forget all the cares of old a 
It bloom'd in his face, and made happy his dul: : 
Whilſt here we are found, 
Put the bumperaround, 


4 


9 


This Joviar PaitogorazR Oey that the ſan © 
Was thirſty, and often drank deep of the main; 


That the planets would tipple away as they run, 


The earth wanted moiſture, & ſoak d NOS . 
Whilſt here we are found, | 

| Put the bumper around, 

Ti the * of es and why ould we refrain ? 


II. 


Its virtues are known both in war bd! in love, | 
The hero and lover alike it makes bold ; 
Vexations in life's buſy day twill remove, 
6 Delightful alike to the org and the old: 83 1 
| - Whilſt here we are found, 
Put the bumper around, | ＋ fs 
That every ill may. by wine © be Comets, 


Tis the ann of life that each care can contro 


's 


” — 


Saad ALLA. ©... x. # a © EL” oe EY . 


hed MM. A. r £4 tb 2%G90 . 


( 9.) 5 
Tas ADDRESS ro FREENDSHIP, 


Spoken by Mr. Paiuzz on Mr. Bannisren's 
Night at the RovalTy-Tuzaras. ” | | 
| By Tuoxas Vavonan, Elq. 


S. 2 .$1VES there a feeling | in the 3 
: — breaſt 
1 Whoſe virtues ee | 
6 Than ſacred Friendſhip ? whoſe exhault- 
leſs ray, E 
Pure as its fource, diſpels lire” 8 clouds away; 
Cheers from the Widow's eye the falling tear, 
And frees the child of ſorrow from deſpair ; 
Is mari's beſt med'cine in the worſt diſeaſe, 
And makes e'en age wear—chearfulneſs and eaſe ; 
Sheds its ſweet influence o'er domeſtic woe, 
And guards the ſocial hour from every foe ; 
Points to the ſcene of future joys afar, 
Not as a meteor—but a guiding ſtar; 
Improves our happineſs, abates our tear, 
By doubling tranſports, and dividing care, 
Theſe are the virtues which on Friendſip wait, 
And theſe the bleſſings —/[—have felt of late, , | 
From One, ho, once determin'd, never {werves, 
Weighs ere he truſis, yet weighs not ere he lerves;” 
But, nobly fir'd with ſympathetic zeal, | 
Dar'd to encounter what he dard to feel; oY 
Nor ſhrunk he from the Verdict of our 2 
Obtain'd by Faction in Oppreſlion's cauſe. 
And what is Friendſhips call, when bleſt with pow! . 5 
If not exerted in the preſſing hour? 
* Mr. C. BANNIs TER. EF 
B ; FJ 54 &Y 
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Which here—T'll cheriſh to my lateſt days, 
The grateful Servant Vou bave deign'd to raiſe. 


Tale from Ba hers 


Muy foes, for their own ends reſpett the laws. 


w 
pu — tr ers nas —— — 
4 * 
v . 
— 
— 


1 
Then ſpare the feelings of a grateſul heart, 5 


Nor hlame the fond emotions J impart, 

Which live impreſs'd beyond the reach of art. 
Nor yet to One—is fix d the debt I owe, _ 
But proudly boaſt the Friendſhip you beſtow, 


* 
* — 

.. 
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Chronicle, 
Sroxzx by Mr. P A L M. E Wert 
Written by Arthur Murphy, "Eſq. ; 


a Triumvirate tormented ſore, (ſhore, 
Trac'd by their followers to this friendly 
No more I dare, tho'ina righteous cauſe 

By fair endeavours, ſeek your kind ap- 


plauſe, — 


A right they claim, and they have us'd it long, 
To deal in foreign farce, and foreign ſong, 
What tho' free commerce now is given to all, 
"Tis theirs, they ſay, the market to foreſtall. 

Of all that Johnſon or that Shakſpeare wrote, 
Your ears muſt never hear a ſingle note. 
Proudly they claim the Drama as their own, 
And Rowe and Southerne writ for them alone. 
From Otway's page ſhould I a ſcene retail, 

One moral ſentence ſends me to a goal. 


© 


Ee, 


, 
| 


Th unequal-way #1 geg 


Shall I w 


In elder t1 


( ins Baker“ 


a 


An Eng 


pr leng 


( 14, ), 
yage, | 

Each morning paper thunders forth her. Soak 
ith. calumny the cauſe debate, 


Or rather; with your leave, a Tale relate 2 


es, not in theſe days of 
hronicle I learn the 


To pleaſe the Re. and make the village ſtare, 
Three booths were licens d at a country fat 
r. they did, obtain'd applauſe fram all. 
cum ballad, or Italian ſquall. 
th an Aftoi—ſomewbat of a prig.— — 


Boaſted the {kill to imitate a pig. L 
He ſqueak d; he grunted ; loud the million roar, 
What wond'rous wit ! bravifſimo ! encore! 

An honeſt countryman, who ſaw the deed, 
Gave notice, he would full as. well ſucceed. 


He built a boath ; a pig beneath his coat 


1 


lory, 


ory) 


air, 


* 


Squeak d, as he pinch! 4, with nature's ning 


- note, 


The hicens'd managers | hogan: to buff; 
'Tis all unnatural ;—what woeful ſtuff ! 


Who acts with us, purſues a lib'ral art: 
In a new booth you; mult not touch the heart. 


Upon our ſtage you have a grand proceflion ; 


A Lawyer, Officer, or great Phyſician. 


From our monopoly whoever flies, 

Commences rogue—begins to- vagabondize. 

And tho his medicine may be ſtill the ſame, 

He turns a Mountebank, and damns his fame: 


Tho' at our booth it may be lawful ware, 


It is a faro bank, if held elſewhere. 


* 


The modeſt ſwain, who heard each roaring throat, 
Retir'd, yet kept his pig beneath his coat. 
Nature ind truth were all he had in view; 


He hop'd for better times, and ſtraight withdrew. 
B32 Thy 


( 18 } 
OCCASIONAL ADDRESS, 


Written by ARTHUR MURPHY, Esg: 
And Spoken by Ms. PALMER, at the 


ROYALTY THEATRE, | 
On the Benefit Night for the Mazing Society. 
= OR noble ends when here this audience 


[2 * F 5 - | meets, a h N 
5 : Y {i And every brea with Briti ardour 
8 beats; ä 


When thus the naval Guardians here conſpire 
In the brave ſea-boy's mind to fan the fire; 
May I -a perſecuted Actor !—dare 
In zeal like yours to claim an humble ſhare ? 
In this great cauſe how willing could I ſoar _ 
To heights, my feeble wing ne'er reach'd before, 
O for a Muſe of fire! great Shakſpeare's Muſe! 
Wide thrs' the realm one ſpirit to diffuſe, 
But not for me th'.immortal bard to quote: 
Three modern Managers claim all he wrote, 
Elfe Henry's war and Agincourt we'd ſhow, 
4nd bid with kindred warmth your boſoms glow, 
What ſcenes ſo worthy here to ſtrike your view, 
As that which Britain's ſons now act anew? 
Rouz'd by the Gaul, when late with fierce alarms 
The nation rung, and Heroes graſp- d their arms, 
The Genius of the Iſle then. ſtood (confels'd ; 
Still our Fifth HAAR lives in GeorGe's breaſt; 
A people's rights 'tis Britain's to reſtore, 
And ſpread fair L iberty from ſhore to ſhore. 
A Brunſwick here ſupports the public cauſe ; 
For Naſlau there his {word a Brunſwick di aws. 
United thus, we chaſe all danger far, 
Content with Peace, but till prepar'd for war; 


( *ig /) 
One voice; one hand; when Liberty m 


Man but our navy, and the foe retires. 
Firm as Gibralter Albion's cliffs ſhall ſtand, 
And other ELIOr rs guard their native land ; 
To France and Spain once more our power diſplay, 
And bid them ſummon on one glorious day, 
An amphitheatre of Princes round, 
To vie the ſcene and tremble at the N 
If war muſt come, with: ten-fold + AY | 
. . ſtord, 
Our flag diſp play d and Engliſh hearts on board, 
ur fleets in ev'ry clime the wave ſhall ſweep, 
And bear their thunder o'er the furrow'd deep; 
'Til fartheſt India, near the'rifing day,.. 
With willing hearts ſhall own Britannia's ſway; 
'Til the new world the ſeas in vain divide, | 
And wealth come floating on each ſwelling tide ; 
Til hoſtile nations all ſafe craft ſhall ceaſe, 
And bind with ſacred Truth a laſting Peace. 
© This glorious end the Navy's friends purſue ; 
Of their wiſe ſyſtem this the gen'rous view, 
Ve Patriot Band, proceed: to Albion's eyes 
From your own, School of "ſs new Hawk ES 
may riſe ; 
Perhaps ſome youth, whom now with care you 
train, 
In time may wield the Talbihr of the main. 
And hark! they come ;—theſe ſounds pin 
them near; | 
The Plants you rear'd! Britannia's Sons appear. 


The back ſcene 3 and diſcovers a view of the 
ſea, a man of war with colours flymg,— Chen a 
proceſſion of the Marine boys, with officers and 


Jailor . The curtain drops to © N Britannia. 


* 


64 
Tbe FAREWELL ADDRESS 
of Mir. C. LEE LEWES, - 


Spoken on Thurſday N ight,noth December, 17h 
At the RovaLity > py ag LG fie (it 
Written by EDWARD NOLAN. | 


28. * x ARD is the taſk—unwelcome is the view, 
Ho: To bid our friends and native land adieu! 


S 5 many a ſcene I bore, and many 


art, 
When Mirth unlock d her ſtores to cheer the heart; 3 


| | Each ſeaſon only clos'd upon my care, 


To meet your favor the returning year. 

In ſuch a nurtur'd ſoil, ah! need you know. 

What genial ſhoots of | a malt grow? 

The thought how. . uk ome then, the pain how 
keen, 

To view, perhaps no more, this once · lox d ſcene! 


When half the tenor of our life is Wh 1 


To part with home, and all that's dear, at laſt! 
By all the feelings of your bounty p rell, 
Conceive the conflict in this e ig breaſt !— 
When bound his plighted honor to reſtore, 
The pang of Regulus was ſcarcely more. 
But let me boaſt, [what nations can't divide] 
With manly candor, and with honeſt pride. — 
Whatever ſcale of empire I may tread, 
There muſt I ſee the Flag of England EA - 
And hear, where'er the God of Day can run, 
Of Britain's glory, and of Chatham's Son ! 
Let Fortune {hift the ſcene, ' or chance diſplay 
The various colours of my future day; _ 
The light of ſun-ſhine, or the gloom of ſhade, 
Beam on my boſom, or enwrap my head, 


6 15) 


While I wakes me to your goodneſs paſt, 
Or the warm pulſes of this frame can laft, | 
Tho', like the Hebrew, to retard my ſtay 

Angels ſhower'd manna in my deftin'd way:; 

If Heav'n ſhou'd deign my wiſhes to fulfil, 

My Land of Promi iſe Bal be Eng land ſtill; | 

And while the diſtant journey 1 [ pie, | 

I'll think of Gratitude — think of You. 


\ 


a | : 6 | 1 
OCCASIONAL ADDRESS, 
Spoken by Mr. Parux, at the RorAl rx 


% - ms 
% * 5 


Ta ZARA, 


On Mr. Sede wick: Firſt Appearance 


. ond ihe 7 245 a” ral a. air, 
1 B Is public candour to dramatic fear; 
„ Profuſely beamingon the dan of worth, 
10 call the latent gems of genius forth. 
But in this age, whate'er the genius be, 
* Who ſhall decide when critics diſagree ?” 805 
When cruſh'd and cheriſh d in the ſame day's news, : 
His doubtleſs fame the timid actor views, 
Nor knows the cenſure or the praiſe to truſt, 
Leſt this too flatt ring prove, or that too juſt; 
But fears as much (ſince equal miſchiefs flow) 
Too warm a friend as too ſevere a foe ! | 
Whether the voice of ſober ſenſe to drown, 
Fame proſtitutes her clarion thro' the ton n, 


| I 
And in high ſounding paragraphs ſhe draws, 


The coarſer colouring of unearn'd applauſe ; 

Or Merit meekly from her humble ned 
Diſtruſts her ſtrength, and droops abaſh'd her head; 
*Tis your's to try, to cenſure, or to raiſe, 
And ours to cheriſh, what enjoys your praiſe. 
To- night, a plant of Britiſh growth we rear, 
To grace our garden green throughout the year. 
One ſoil ungracious to the infant ſhoot, | 
Or ere it bloſſom'd, ſapp'd its wholeſome root. 
Tranſplanted here, we truſt, a gen'rous ſoil, 
And not unfriendly to the planter's toil, 
Tho' chang'd the climate, ſtill may we behold 
The ſame warm ſun its beauties to unfold ; 
So ſhall its ſtrength increaſe. its pow'rs expand, 
And ev'ry rude aſſailing blaſt withſtand ; 
Firm by your ſanction fix its yig'rous root, 


And highly favour'd yield its grateful fruit. 


— 


* * 
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Collirs' Ode on the Paſſions, - = - - 6d. 
The Catch Club, — — — - 6d. 
| % << 4.200 
| Hero and Leander 64d. 
| Harlequin Mungo. -<- =— 6d, 
Apollo turn'd Stroller, 3 „„ 


Grey's Elegy, — — - - 6d. 
True Blue; or, the Preſs-Gang, - = 4d. 
Eloiſa to Abelard, = += bn 
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